but you. So I'll tell you honestly, yes, he's going to die
very shortly.

NURSE

I knew it. But now that I feel from your words how
near the end is, the idea begins to be unbearable.

(Puts her band to her heart)
As if something had broken to pieces ... in here.

Talking in an undertone so that the others shall not
hear, she tells t.he doctor she is thinking of a way out that
betrays weakness and cowardice: when the man dies,
she will kill herself. The doctor calls this a cheap and ugly
escape from the trials of life. He upbraids her with severity
and conviction, adding that religion too forbids it.

Fragment of dialogue:

NURSE

Now that I stop to think it over, 1 can't imagine how I
shall ever bear the minute . . . the half-minute of con-
sciousness between the time he dies and the time I suc-
ceed in destroying myself . . . how I can endure even
those few moments.

The nurse has an idea. She will escape from this minute,
from this half-minute, by dying before the man dies. She
never wants to feel what we mortals feel when someone
we love most dearly dies. The man sleeps deeply under
morphine.

Fragment of dialogue:
35*o the nurse)
